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on a salver at your imperial seat, from which you could
command the whole length of the course.   Beyond that
point there is no luxury of which the human mind is capable.
It must surely be what Hakluyt was thinking of when his
heroic mariners went in search of " a great towne called
El Dorado."   There might be people of expensive tastes in
Cathay, " the beautiful people eating with knives of golde " ;
but if they had any sense, they would have put their gold
to better use and spent it on the sober luxury of the Jockey
Club stand at Palermo, where your winnings come to you
on salvers.   So that friendly city stands in my memory
with its long, narrow streets, where you sit down to dinner
after ten and never go to bed.   And it is not, one feels, for
nothing that it was named Buenos Aires, since the airs are
admirable and every air a tango.